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t FARM NEAR BUTLER , PENNSVLVANIA 



/MR. ADAMS, THOSE 
' KIDS ARE HERE 

A6AIN! THE ONES 

THAT BURNED 

DOWN YOUR. 
I CHICKEN HOUSE 

^LAST WEEK 



BUT PAUL, WE SSENYLET HIM HOP! J 
RON' THIS PARMERJ WE CAMS 
AN' KILLED THE COw) P0R A VSAR. HE / HERE POR 
THE WEEK BEPORE / MUST BE HOPPlN' / CHERRIES AN' 
AND SET PRE TO /v M*D AT U»->(f CHERRIES IS 
TME WAV RICKS < ^fcfc__ .^ai WHAT WE'RE 
LAST SPRING. I'M \ ■ 91 EH Ilk. LEAVIN' W|Th'._ 

BRJN&IN' THEM 
HOOOLUIMS TO THE 
POLICE ONCE AN'/ k^nH (TV/ 
POR ALL! ^ | ' -£ Kj!> s 




***> v," • 




AN' WHEN I SET 
SICK, I GET SICK 
TO DEATH -VOuR 
DEATH, &OAT-PACE! ' 
YOU AIN'T TURNIN' 
!V\« IN BOR NO 
REFORM SCHCOL 
STRETCH 1 



' N-NO! NO!. 
. AAAAASH-- ! 



I'M THROU»H WITH , 
BUTLER POR GOOD'.. 
I'VE SOT A GUN AN'< 
NOBODV CAN STOP Ij 
-ME FROM SOlfM' 
PLACES! 



3» 



r DID VOu HEAR 
THOSE Shots?' 

SOmETHin'S 
happened in 
k THS CHHRRV 
ORCHARD! 



mp 



IAN HOUR LATER. 



/COME CLEAN, 
f «3=>E! WAS 

PAUL 
LiWORSKI Pj 



f I DON'T ' 

KNOW 
iNOTHIN'li 



rwELL-i Dor 

VEA-VEA-! 

IT WAS PAUL J 



HAT "PLATHEAO" WAS 
ALW«TS 9ETTIN' US 

into dutch: -ALWAYS t 

TALKIN' 0= SON' TO 
THE BIS CITY OR MAKIN' 
BIS DOU&H ' IP VOU ASK 
ME HE'S BUMMIN' A 
RIDE TO PiTTS»UR»Hi 



Fields, set 
down to the 

FRElSHT YARDS! J 




/tHNK I'LL BLOW MV 
/ BRAINS OUT WITH 
/ THS LAST am*? 
/ HAI.-VOU DUMB 
I C0PPERS1 THAT ELUO'» 1 
\ POR THE SCREW 
V THAT TRIES TO PUT A , 
PINSER ON ME 1 




Uj&hhhhhl 
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LATER. IN JUVENILE COURT... 



(1 KILLED ACAM5 IN] 
SELF -DEFENSE! 
WHERE'S VOUR 
WITNESSES TO SAN/ 
DIFFERENT?! 



fJAWORSKI'S LVlNGi 
IT'S A PiTV h£ CAN 
ONLY BE INDICTED 
FOR, MANSLAUGHTER 



B 



/THIS COURT SENTENCES 
VOU TO IO NEARS IN 
REFORM SCHOOL 
I UNFORTUNATELY I'M 
I NOT EMPOWERED TO 
PUNISH VOU MORE 
SEVERELY UAVVORSki, 
^YOU'RE AN INCORRIGIBLE 
CRIMINAL ! 



fPiLS UP A IOo\ 
1ARS1 VOU | 
WON'T KEEP 
ME ONE OAN 

IN THAT 

B'RDCA&E ! 
^I'LL BUST 
OUT! 




JAWORSKI WAS THE WORST INCORRlSlBLE IN 
THE HISTORY OF THE REFORM SCHOOL! HE 
BULLIED THE WEAKER BONS, STARTED 
R.IOTS, SET FIRE5, DESTROVED PLUMBING. — 
ALL TO PROVE HE DEFlEO AUTHORITY! 




HE TRIED 6ISHT BREAKS IN POUR 
NEARS. BUT EACH TIME HE WAS 
CAPTURED i. ONCE , IN A SWAMP BY 
BLOODHOUNDS ...ANOTHER TIME HE 
BROKE AN ANKLE SOirYS OVER THE 
WALL! 




UAWORSKI'S HATRED OF POLICE WAS 
PSYCHOPATHIC . HE SOT HIS FIRST 
GUN AFTER BRAININS ONE POLICEMAN 
WITH ABRCK! AND HIS FIRST M.ONEV 
FROM A SECOND COP WHOM HE 
BLASTED FROM AMBL'SH!. 




»OR YEARS UAW0R6KI 
WANOEREO AROUND... MOVING 
PROM TOWN TO TOWN...LIVIN© 
BV STICKUPS, STRONSARMING. 
AN D MURDER t r 



ONE DAY, AS JAWORSKl 
WAS PASSINJO THROU&H 
HAMTRAMCK, 
PENNSYLVANIA ■ 



/YOU'RE THE KIND 
/ THAT PUTS UP A 
> siftMT FOR A NICKEL i 
VAN', *UP, I AIN'T 
■THE. MOOD BOR 




, i guess i could coin 

>SOME REAL DOUGH 
(WITH A SANS BEHIND 
[ME! AN\>VAY, IT'S ABOUT 
CriME I QUIT WORKlN 
ALONE. 




DOES THIS LOOK LIKE A &AS? 
HERS!.. SIX EVEN PILES 1 . OF 
COURSE, I SOT A REASON FOR 
DON' THIS. I WANT YOU TO 
TEAM UP WITH ME ON A JOB 
THAT' LL SHIN& IN A HUNDRED 
TIMES THIS MUCH 




A IVMLITARX BTSlATESISr HAD 
NOTHINS ON JASNORSKI AS HE 
POSITIONED HIS FORCES 




R TWO VEARS THE OAWOR5KI MOS WAS 
THE TERROR OF T HE MIDWEST! 



IN A SHORT TIME, THE ENTIRE COUNTRV 
KNEW THE OAWOS.SKI PROCILE AND 
"=LATHEAD" BECAME ANOTHER WORD POR 
TERR OR'. | - 




OPEN J 


[v.VESSIR.T WATCH 1 


/for \ 


A\V BUDDV'S ) 


IT 


>— _ ^^» VOUB 1 


' PETE'S y 


RK5HT) BUT J 


SISTER.- 


■ ■»_ANi_A5E 


SAKE, V 


:■— be 4j 


AN' BAST 


JSL^M PAI 1 CAN'T 


BOSS! A 


BACK, BAB"*! 




*>»8 1 VOU SEE 


•HIS /\ 


WHEN I FIND 




■ ■ VOU'RE ^ 


IS NO J 


\ SOME THIN' j 




^H TALKIN' | 


TIME Z__^ 
FOR 


f I LIKE, IT'S < 










mr^ - i - v ?-- A 


ROMANCE 


1 KEEPERS!.../ 



/VkS'*E BTAViN' IN 

chicago por mn 
weddin'. i found 
Extra treasure 
in that sank... 
^about five foot/ 

THREE! 



V£R CRAZ.V, £1 

boss! evern a 
Bull in town's) 
laving for 
US; 



POR His HONEVMOON , JAWORSKI TOO* HIS 

bride ro Pittsburgh... brand new 

TERRITORY POP. T HE SAME OLD R OUTINE 
0= ROB AND KILL 



THE SANS EVEN WORKED ON HOLiDAVS!...| 
'WE 




BUT A BUMP IN THE 
ROAD CHECK- MATED A 
BUMP-OFF; FIFTY MILES 
FROIM CLEVELAND 




THE FLATHEADS THAT DIDN'T PERlSH IN ' 
THE CRASH, PERiSmED IN THE CHAIR.. 
JiwORSKI, BADi> CRIPPLED, HAD TO BE 
L=TED BODILS INTO THE ELECTRIC CHAIR. 
THE NSHT 0= uANUARN 21, l»10... BUT 
HE WAS PAR PROM GRATEFUL: 





A wave of fury swept across 
the midwest as local law enforcement 
officers and the F.B.I. relentlessly 
stalked the BRADY GANG, swaggering 
■young hoodlums who thought it 
fun to rob and kill as they went... 
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'ME TOUGH SECTION Of A SMALL f oh,YEAH7/got IT All FOR 

INDIANA TOWN... S.TAKEA <TWO SPAKE TIRES, 1 

GANPER AT \ A RADIO ANP 
THIS. THEKE'SlSOME OTHER 
65 RIGHT _/JUNK WE CLEAWEP 
iTHERE.'yt^OUTTA SOME CARS. 1 , 

' WELL, AIN'T THAT 
BIG DOUGH! YOU'RE 
JUSTA COUPLE OF 
CHEAP PUNKS. FROM 
NOW ON I'MTAKIN' 
OVER ANP THEN WE'LL 
REALLY GO 
PLACES! 



HiyA, BRADY.' COME 
ON, WE'LL BUY YA A 
BEER. DAHLHOVER 
ANP I Hrr IT HOT 
TORAy. ~z 

/r 




WITH THE POUGH YOU GOT J 
WE'LL BUY A COUPLE OF^ 

GATS yAGUN.' HOLY "SMOKE, 

WITH ONE OF THEM I COULP 
SO TO TOWN ALL RIGHT.' J 



I 



YEA .'...THAT'S 
FOR MF.' 



k<t^T 




9 W0 BAVS LATER.THEY STAGED THEIR FIRST HOLDUP . 



Shaffer, you cover 
the customers, and 
ehuel.you 

COVER MB 
SEE? 



. QUITYA' 

JAWIN'AND 

LET'S GET , 

STAETEP.' 




flTH TWO HILLINGS TO THEIR CREDIT, THE GANG'S MANIA 
'FOB BUNS GREW. ONE NIGHT IN A LOCAL BAR . . . 



BOY, IF W6 COULD GET OUR MITTS ON 
AN EQUALIZER LlkE THAT, THERE 
AIN'T NOTHIN' WE 

COULDNT DO! J you SAID 
IT.' LETS TALK 
THE 
BARTENDER. 




WHV, YOU SMALL POTATO.' 
I CAN TOSS YOU OUT WITH 
OWE HANDBEHINP MY... 




SlVE A MINP TO GO BACH ANP ^ K 
( LET THOSE THREE LOUDMOUTHS_^B '"H 

^?c— — x HAVE IT -' / — riKvv - 




B*^cijf~j| 








S^ijgr^* 




\poucgh 


■*Hbw?U 


-P^T^tw. 



Icon after they made theib rmsr 

'BIGHAUl ...See.OOO IHUEWELBV. 
THE OAHO WA S IN THE BIO TIME . . . 




S7t WASH T I OHC BEFORE 
~ SHAFFER RECOVERED ANO 
JO/HEP HIS CRONIES IN I NCI ANA'S 
OLDEST JAIL TV AWAIT TRIAL... 




Y6AH r WE'LL"S/ r I BEEN "\ 

KEEPWALKIN'...) WAITIN' ) 

AIL OVER wi. FOR THIS.' J 




£\\ i/ 






?P5 


m 


^k 1% 


{ m \ 




FTER STEALING A CAR, THEY HEADED OUT OF THE 
STATE, AND WHILE PASSING THROUGH OHIO... 




J BCV.' WE'RE IN BUSINESS \ / LUCKY VOU \ 
7 AGAIN.' ALL THEY DID WAS V LEARNED TO BE \ 
1 TO LOUSE UP THE BREECH- yl A MACHINIST.' / 
V BLOCK.' WE CAN FIX J\-f WHAT A -^ 
-J THAT.' J~-~* ( BREAK.' j 




^4 




3t ~~ '^ft C'/^vL m 




'HE BANH ROBBERY AND KILLING STARTED 

A LARGE SCALE MANHUNT BY THE F. B. I. 

AND THEY FLED TO BANGOR, MAINS. 




■ soon as they lef t... 

f.b.i.? i'm calling as 
' you requested. three men 
wanted a tommy gun ... yes. 
they're coming back in three 
^ days... thank vou, sir, 

Thought it the best 
thing to do. 



THIS IS THE\ 

BNPOFTHg, 

UNe.RATS! 

G£T'£M 

UP.' 




XEVEN MOUTHS LATER. 
Up RHUEL JAMES 
DAHLHOVER PAID HIS 
DEBT JO SOCIETY IN THE 

ELECTRIC CHAIR OF A 

FEDERAL PENITENTIARY; 

THE VICIOUS BEADY GAHS 

WAS DISSOLVED 

IN DEATH.... 



APRIL FOOL'S FINISH 



A True Crime Story 



MURDER r The sleepy old town of Wethers- 
field, Connecticut, was startled out of its" 
quiet routine by the news that broke on that 
spring morning in 1930. 

It was April 1st — April Fool's Day. And the devil 
himself seemed to have been out during the night 
to accomplish a hellish prank. That's what the two 
men thought when they first saw the figure lying 
beside the road, close to the muddy bank of the 
Connecticut River. They thought some one was try- 
ing to play a joke on them. But the figure didn't 
move when they called out to it. And a moment 
later the two men stopped in their tracks, wide-eyed 
with wonder. 

A man's crimson-smeared face made a livid 
splotch against the mud. 

More than this, the killer had left a ghastly bit 
of handiwork behind him, something that added a 
horrible, puzzling and inhuman touch. A small, 
straight piece of river reed had been thrust through 
the center cartilage of the dead man's nose, just un- 
der the nostrils. A hole for the reed had been cut 
evidently by a sharp-bladed knife. 

An alarm was given by the two who discovered 
the body, and when th£ police came they were 
puzzled, too. Not by the murdered man's identity, 
for papers in his wallet gave his name as N. E. An- 
derson, a native of Sweden, living during his stay in 
America with his half-sister , in near-by Hartford. 
But the motive for the murder, the identity of the 
killer, and the reason for that strange disfigurement 
formed a mystery as black as any the state police had 
ever had to cope with. 

One of the greatest man-hunters in Connecticut 
was called in to investigate the riddle.. County De- 
tective Edward Hickey, f.imous for having rounded 
up the million -dollar mail-robbing killer; Gerald 
lhapman, and lor having solved the celebrated Guil- 
foyle murder, was told to go to work. 

He did,, with his customary thoroughness. The 
state police had already told him that Mrs. Munson, 
the dead man's half-sister, had asked them to in- 
vestigate Anderson's strange disappearance the eve- 
ning before. Hickey planned to question Mrs. Mun- 



son closely, but first he waited and watched while the 
county medical examiner went over the corpse. 

A bullet had killed Anderson, entering at the 
back of his head and coming out just above his right 
eye. The killer had plainly stood just behind him, 
for there were powder marks on the back of his 
neck. But why had that reed stem been thrust 
through his nose cartilage? Hickey stooped closer 
and made another discovery. Not only had Ander- 
son's nose been weirdly decorated, but both nostrils 
had been plugged up with other pieces of reed. He 
formed the conclusion at once that the murderer had 
been prompted by some barbarous superstition to 
decorate his victim. 

Hickey straightened, told the police to take care 
of the corpse while he went to call on Mrs. Munson, 

He found Mrs. Munson almost prostrate with 
grief over the death of her half-brother. Her daugh- 
ter, Elizabeth, a beautiful, blonde girl of eighteen,, 
was crying bitterly, too. A tall darkly handsome 
young man, whose name was Lorenz, was trying to 
console her. 

Thc-y could tell Hickey nothing important,' except 
that Anderson had gone out the evening before to 
a near-by store to make a telephone call to an ac~ 
quaintance in connection with some loan. This looked 
like agood lead. But it petered out. Hickey sent a 
detective to interview the store's proprietor, who re- 
membered the call well enough, but said that the 
conversation had been in Swedish and he had been 
unable to understand it. It was a dial phone, and the 
call couldn't be traced. 

Anderson had not come back after that call. 
Hickey believed that he had been conversing with 
the man who was soon to kill him. But who was 
this man 5 Lorenz. it appeared, had a mere speaking 
acquaintance with Anderson. He said that Anderson 
had few close friends in America, and Mrs. Munson 
and Elizabeth agreed with this. The case seemed more 
mysterious than ever, but Hickey didn't give up. 

He asked to be allowed to go up to Anderson's 
room and look over his belongings.- Mrs. Munson 
tearfully led him to her murdered half-brother's 
chamber. Hickey began going carefully through the 



contents of an old steamer trunk, one that had made 
the journey from Sweden to America several times. 
In it he found something which another detective 
might have passed by as unimportant, but to which ' 
Hickey, experienced manhunter that he was, in- 
stantly attached significance. This was a loan certifi- 
cate for a hundred and fifty dollars issued by a com- 
pany from whom Anderson had obtained a life in- 
surance policy. It was dated just thirteen days before 
the murder. A hundred and fifty dollars seemed 
hardly a big enough sum to be the motive for such 
a strange murder. But Hickey decided to investigate 
this lead. 

He sent a telegram off at once to the insurance 
company, asking them to find out who had endorsed 
the check issued to Anderson. He got an answer 
back, and a photostatic copy of the check in ques- 
tion. He was amazed to see the name of Lorenz 
scrawled on the back of the voucher. So! Anderson 
had got a loan from the insurance company, he had 
turned that loan over to Lorenz, and Lorenz had 
said nothing about it. 

Hickey rushed back to the Munson home, got 
Lorenz's address, sped to it, and found that Lorenz 
had gone. He had given a plausible excuse for flight 
to Mrs. Munson and to Elizabeth. He said he had 
overstayed his time in the United States and was 
afraid of being questioned by (he police and get- 
ting mixed up with the immigration authorities. 
Hickey learned from Mrs. Munson that Lorenz was 
quite a traveler. He had visited many strange places, 
it seemed, and had even spent some time in wild 
parts of South America. Hearing this, Hickey's mind 
instantly flashed back to that strange disfigurement 
on the face of the corpse. 

He set out grimly on Lorenz's trail, and an ex- 
citing chase led all the way up to the Canadian bor- 
der. Here Lorenz had abandoned his car and bought 
another. Hickey inspected the old car and found that, 
though it had been cleaned and painted on the day 
following the murder, there were a few faint brown- 
ish stains visible on the rumble scat ctfshions. 

This evidence, coupled with what he already 
knew, was enough to make Hickey follow his man 
on up into Canada. He chased Lorenz like a grim 
bloodhound and caught up with him at last. 



Lorenz was poised and stony-faced, not in the 
least frightened. He told Hickey the .same story he 
had told Mrs. Munson and Elizabeth — that he had 
fled from the United States merely to escape the 
immigration authorities. He said, quite logically, that 
he was afraid any publicity connected with Ander- 
son's killing might call their attention to him. 

Hickey thrust out the photostatic copy of the check 
he had obtained. "Why didn't you tell me Anderson 
had made you a loan of a hundred and fifty dollars?" 

"Oh, that? It was just a private matter between 
us. But 1 knew if I mentioned it the police would 
get suspicious." 

"And what about those bloodstains in your car?" 

Lorenz showed fear for the first time now. His 
eyes slid away from Hickey's. "I don't know what 
bloodstains you're talking about." 

"Yes, you do — and you've traveled a lot, haven't 
you, Lorenz? You're familiar with the superstitions 
of some of the South American Indians. You know, 
for instance, that they believe a man's soul escapes 
with his breath through his nostrils, and that there's 
less chance of a murdered man's ghost bothering 
his killer if the victim's nostrils are plugged up right 
after the slaying. It's a silly belief, But a man living 
among the Indians and hearing their stories might 
be impressed by it." 

Lorenz turned white as death. It seemed almost as 
though he could feel the ghost of Anderson standing 
at his elbow. "No, no," he said, "1 didn't do that — 
1 didn't do it. But 1 did kill Anderson. It wasn't 
just because of the loan either. It was because he was 
jealous of me and Elizabeth. We got into a fight. I 
killed him." 

Lorenz made a written confession but tried to 
make it appear as though he had killed Anderson 
in self-defense. But the jury that tried him thought 
differently. The bullet-hole in the back of Anderson's 
skull was damning evidence. Hickey's finding of the 
loan certificate, and his quick interpretation of the 
reed in Anderson's nostrils, had spread the net of 
guilt around Lorenz. The April Fool's Day murderer 
swung at a rope's end, behind the grim, gray walls 
of Wethcrsndd Prison. 



Ts)nb of three BROTHERS IS a 
MURDERER- CRjEl, CLEVER DIABOLICAL ' 
-BUT NOT WISE ENOUGH TO THROW POST 
IN THE EYES OF AN OBSERVANT DETECTIVE! 
FINP THE RIGHT CLUES MO YOU WILL, PIS- 
•&VBR tYHO KILLED MR. MONEYBAGS* 




THE ONLY 
SU2F>ei5E,"MI?. 
/MONEYBAGS 
COULP HANP 
ME IS TO 
PROP PEAP! 



HE PlPNTSOUNP 
VEEY P6AP OVEE 
THE PHONE. 



I WONPEE LJV THAT STINS^SOOE'S MAPE US 5QUIRU 
WHY HE A5<EP [I FOE YEABS ON STARVATION 
US TO HSIT y ALLOWANCES. IF HE PCN'TceCA 
him TONIGHT!' | SOON ANP LEAVE US HIS MONEY, IJM 
COINS TO DO SOME- 
~i>\itX ■"T^^h!!^ THINS PESPEEATE! 



A^ 
Tin I- 



MW 

3 



/J 



/Ah, 




'VDUANPME 
BOTH, TOM! 
I'M GETTING 

nrec-ANP 

BROKE-WAIT- 
INS FOP FATHER 
TO PIE 




A CHAIR FLIES THROUGH A tVWOOW. 
A HAND TOSSES A C/AMONO ST/CK- 
PIN INTO THE FIREPLACE 





VCPE PALS D'.DKJ'T GivEMY BROTHER A CHANCE! 

WMY SHOULD I G'VE YUW ONE? DlF YuHtPATS! 




MY NAVE'S BUCK! I'M HEADIN' UP 
TO GW-EY vilLE 1 THESE AIN'T NO 
LAW THERE TO PLAGUE A MAN ! 




NO LAW, HUM? HMM ... ^ 
3ECKCN I'LL SftDE W1TU I 
YUM, 3,jC< ' ^^^ii^J 




^>«^ 


AS 


'Ins, i /X*i yr 




rat 



WE STRUCK it BlCM 1 ] DON'T STOP TO PALAVER ' 
THIS DANGEO t hiKG / throw THS CHEST ON ONE 
IS LOADED W'Th ^f or THEM ncRSES AN' 
LET'S EAiSS 




JjALEVvi'-LE, AR1ZONA--WHERE THE ONLY 
.Aw WAS A FAST COLT AND AN EVEN 
FASTER GjNHAND ! 



■h.s isoosspot, buck 1 

WITH WE. I GO" S'.G 'DEAS ! 




po GALEYVILLE CAME THE RIFFBAFF That WVATT EARR DOC HALLIOAV AND OTHER LAWMEN 
CHAStD OuT 0FTOM8ST0NE! FROM THESE SCOuRiNGS OF THE FRONTIER TOWNS, JOUN 
RiNGO FORCES His GANG'. IT WAS AN OUTLAW CREW IN AN OUTLAW TOWN '. 



HERE Y ARE. HOMELESS! SNiFF thiS GC^D. ANVCNE ) 
THAT S\AMIS MCRE CAN ST" " 





SHOOT TO KILL, YOU OBNESy 
8U2ZAEDS! NOT A MAN OF 
"EM ESCAPES ALIVE ! 




JS|H£ ACClBATE GuNFiBE 
TUT DOWN THE MEXICAN 


OF THE HAEDENED OUTLAWS 


; liketenPins ,.. 




Only thbee mobe! get 


'EM,)H ^- 




._ VUH OiVLHOOTS!—. 








r5b W^^'t9 






,«? .--^SL^r 






^rvSCl 


-£!< 


K 


J2J 




r 


^^^w ^CEw>* i^ *» 




*<» 



jYIPPEfi! WE'VE STRUCK iT RICH: MUST BE NEAR A 

(hundred thousand dollars in these bags 




Sue scorching sun baked him! 

his lips swelled and uls tongue 
turned black! but john einso 

CREPT AMONG THE ROCkS AND HlD .. 
THEN WALKED BACK TO GALEYVILL.E, 
EVERY STEP EXCRUCIATING TORTURE 
IN HIS HIGH-HEELED COWBOy BOOTS.., 




INSTEAD OP HtLPLESS TRAVELLERS. THE TOMBSTONE 
STAGE HOLDS.. GuNSLIMGlNS LAW OFFICERS ! 




WE QOTTA MAKE TRACKS 
FROM HERE FAST!. 
'MON ! 



LOOKS UKE VORE LUCK 
HAS TURNED! THEY'LL 



£n THE EDGE OF THE DESERT..,' AN' tun FELL FOE 
IT! RECKON IT WAS 



THE COYOTES ARE TRA1L1N' 
US OS THE UCRSES OFF , 
THE STAGECOACH ! 



«OUE AFTER HOUR, DEEPER INTO THE DESERT, 
WENT THE FUGITIVES! 




/> (a^Uta the Amazing New Mighty Midget 

^SCAMERA 





Takes Wonderful 
Pictures VA" x VA" That 
Enlarge Sharp and Clear 

A nationally known manufacturer hoi just 
perfected on amazing new camera. The 
Mighty Midget It one of the world'* smallest 
cameras. It's 10 small it fiti in the palm of 
your hand yet ir lakei picture! 1%" x IV4* 
thot con be enlarged to 8" x 10" sixe and 
Hill show sharp, clear detail. Just aim . . . 
click, and you'll have pictures you'll prize 
for years to come. 



• High Quality Lens 

• Accurate Eye-Level View 

Finder 

• Simplified Shutter 

• Fixed Focus, Easy to Operate 

• Unbreakable Bu -Tee-Rite 
Plastic Case 

• Easy Daylight Loading 

e Uses No. 828 Eastman Film 

• Extra Accessories Available 



SEND NO MONEY-Try 10 Days At Our Risk 



Jost fill in coupon. When your MIGHTY MIDGET CAMERA arrives, deposit 
only $1.00 with poslmon. Try It for 10 days. See for yourself what beautiful, 
Hear pictures it takes. If you are not delighted return and your money re- 
funded in full. If you want the MIGHTY MIDGET CAMERA and Complete 
Outfit deposit only $2.00 with Postman. Same Money Back Guarantee 

T———~??teu£7JiA6 Cotc/&o?t Today — — 

j MARTINS-DAVID CO., Dept. 17-S 

179 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 1, III. 

Send Mighty Midget Comero for $1.00 tax paid. If not 
delighted 1 can return within 10 doys for full refund. 
Also send for $1.00 extra shoulder strap carrying cose, an 
8 picture roll No. 828 Roll of film and coupon good for on 
8" x 10" enlargement of ony picture I choose. Imprint the 
following name in gold on carrying case. 



D Send COO. 
plm pottage 
Nnm. 




□ Cosh enclosed. Yow 
pay postage. 


Addr.li 


City 










MARTINS-DAVID CO., DEPT.US 
179 N. Michigan Ay.., Chle«.o I, In. 



Thrilling! New 



i 




TREASURE CHEST BANK 
Locks with a real miniatur 
padlock and key. 

It's a pleasure to save in this 
beautiful replica of a Captain 
Kidd Treasure Chest. Stow your 
spare pennies, nickels, dimes, 
quarters and half dollars in this 
sturdy 4"x3" metal bank. Ideal 
for use as a jewel case, too. 
Beautifully decorated in brown 
and gold with the skull and 
crossbones and pirate's head 
hand painted. Comes complete 
with padlock and 2 keys, for 
the amazing low price of SI. 69. 



Rush your order while we can offer the 
complete Treasure Chest with padlock and 
key for only S1.69. 

Send no money. Pay postman SI. 69 plus a 
few cents postage on delivery. Or send 
payment in advance and we will pay 
postage. Inspect the Treasure Chest Bank 
for 10 days. If not delighted, return it and 
your money will be cheerfully refunded. 
Don't delay — order today. 



SEND NO MONEY 

SHAR-LEE CO. 

425 W. Superior St., Dept. K 

Chicago 10, Illinois 

Send me the Treasure Chest Bank on 10 day 

trial at only SI. 69 each. I may return it within 10 

days for full purchase price refund. 

Name 

Address . 



City 

D I am enclosing $1.69. Send Treasure Chesl Bank 



_Zone„ 



